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cdith ?’" ask

Frankie Strong of
hiz little playvmate

and neighbor,
Fdith Bowers.
“Where are you

}

going?"”
Edith. The
children

standing

m

/I

beside a

fence
rated their fathers’ lawns,
own home side and Frankie on his

“Oh, T'm going down by the creek,”
replled Frankie. “I'm going to ¢limb a
tree.”’

“Oh-0-0'" exclaimed Edith. “How 1
shouid love to climb a tree. Do yvou sup-
pose 1 could, Frankie?”

“*Sure,’”” asserted Frankie. "A girl can
climb as well as a boyv—if she only thinks |
s0. Run ask your mamma if von may'
go."

“Mamma went to town in the auto this
morning,”’ explained Edith. “"But she left |
me In Nancy's charge, and I'll run ask |
permission of Nancy.’

S0 away ran Edith to ask the house-!

maid’'s consent to go to play with Frankie.
with some affairs of

The maid, too busy
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easy as falling off a log.”
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thing to do with
“falling off a log"

it or not,

had scarcely left

\ her time had come to die. How

{ told.
| papa and mamma.
| death, oh,
! this way—by accident!

was going to take her.
 the water splash!

As she floundered about
depth of her own head,
tling all the time to reach
only a few feet away.

Whether Frankie's comparison had any
the words
his
asked lips when Edith, toppled and fell head-
1WO | jong into the water beneath. She screamed
were | as she descended so rapidly, and thought
many
which sepa-|things went through her child's mind dur-
Edith on her |ing that short moment could hardly be
First of all, she thought of her dear
Then she thought of
s0 horrible to be suffered in
Then she thought
iur Nancy's having too readily given con-
}sem to her going with Frankie to play
| by the creek. She should have made in-
i gquiry and found out just where Frankie
And then she hit

ip water the
she strangled,
sereamed and coughed in succession, bat-
the shore—

Frankie, seeing the accident, was fright-
ened into silence, but not into inactivity, |
he went down his tree like a cat.;to find her little daughter on the public
| rushing to the water’s edge and extending | road in such a sad plight would be put-

vard—with a fence round it,”" acquiesced
Frankie seriously. “They aren't fit for
adventures. Come along, I'll take you
home."’ .

Hardly had theyv reached the big road
when they heard the conk, conk, conk of
an automobile horn behind them, and.
turning about, the dripping Edith cried:
“*Oh, it's mamma! She's coming hnm.e
from town. She’ll pick us up. Oh, wont

tion? And— won't she scold Nancy for
permitting me to come?"’
®
& ¥
“Yes, and she’ll scold both me and you
for asking Nancy to let you come,” said
Frankie. Then a thought entering his
mind he quickly said: ‘‘Oh, since your
mamma’'s here to take you home, I'll go
back to the creek for a while.” And be-
fore Edith could sav®a word the little
chap., who felt a bif responsible for the
| accident to his little neighbor, had run
iaway, getting well out of sight behind
{a clump of bushes before the automobi
bearing Edith's mother came up along-
side the waiting <child.
To say that Mrs. Bowers was surprised

his hauds toward Edith. Rut hot being ! ting it mildly. She was more than shocked
able to reach the frantic little girl, he [and quite upset after Edith told 1_191‘
waded out till the water reached his arm | the whole circumstance. “Why, child,
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EDI'TH TOPPLED AND FELL

HEADLONG

WATER BENEATH.

INTO THE

her own to pay attention to Edith's re-
quest, said: “Yes, Tun along.” And away
ran Edith, happy. Together she and
Frankie hurried down the broad country
road toward the creek which ran across
the meadow half a mile from their respec-
tive homes. The day was an ideal one,
and as the little ones went along they
were highly entertained by the fiving but-
terflies, the humming insects and ihe!
songs of birds. “Oh, isn't it fun to be
in the wild countrv?” asked Edith, who !
had never gone from home without her
mother or her father accompanying heér.
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“Yes, it's like Africa down by the
creek,”” =aid Frankie. Then he began to |
dilate on the dangers and the excitement |
that accompanied a trip to the creex, |
especially if one climbed a tree or waded |
in the shallow water.

“I'm so glad Nancy permitted me to
come,’ said Edith. She thought that if |
any danger snould befall her she would |
in no way be responsible. The fault |
would be Nancy's for having allowed her !
to wander off on adventures. |

When they reached the banks of the |
creek Frankie picked out a nice big tree,
with limbs growing conveniently close 1o

the ground, for Edith to c¢limb, and an- |
other tree, not so easy of ascent, forl
himself. “Being's vou are a gl I'll|
give you the easy tree,”” he explained. |

Then he demonstrated 1o Editihv the meth-
od of climbing a tree. After he was se-
curely seated in a top-mos=t branch of :hel

great tree he called out to Edith to *“'go
up her tree.”” [Edith did not make out
very well, however for lLier apron caught
in a twig and impeded her ascension.
After frezing her apron from the 1wig,
=he succeeded in reaching a low, wide-
swinging bough which extended direcily
over the waters of the creek. Once there,

she decided on going no higher,
“Ah, g0 up higher!” called out Frankie, |
~ceing that Edith had halted in her ¢limb-

pits. Then he caught her hands and drag-
ged her ashore.

Both children were more frightened than !

hurt, and it took them some moments to
recover speech, although Edith still made
terrific vocal noises such as sobs, short
shrieks and groans. But pretty soon she

|

I |
\_““\lmu |

vou knew it was not right for yvou to go
to the creek to climb trees, even though
the thoughtless Nancy did give her con-
sent. And I shall have to talk with Nancy
as soon as 1 reach rLome. And—you must
never be willing to do naughty things—
just because you have some one else on
whom you may throw the blame. You
might have met with a very serious acci-
dent. and all through your doing that
which your better-self told you was
wrong. And that hlding Frankie shall
hear from me, too. He was equally to
blame with you and Nanpey."”

Egyptian :Children.

HE babies of Egypt do not have
such good times as the little ones

realized that the danger was over, and ' in America, for their heathen mothers

that she was sitting on dry land again,
her bodyv whole and unhurt save for the
sudden ducking.

Frankie was the first to speak. ‘You
aren't a very good tree-climber, are you,
Edith?" he asked in a casual way, just
as though nothing of anyv consequence
had happened to prove his conclusion.
And -Edith, her face flushing from em-

| barrassment, replied, **Not very, Frankie.

But—mavhe I might learn—if only—only—
1 had a tree that didn't stick itself over

the water. | would not mind falling in
the grass, vou know. But the water—it
spoils my clothes. That's all.”” She had
grown very calm now, sitting so safely

in the sweet-scented grass, a bird over-
head =inging to her.

»
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“Well,”” and Frankie shook his head, "I
am not so sure that vou could learn,
Edith. Of course, if any gurl could climb
well, yvou would be that gurl. But gurls
aren’'t intended to climb—same as boys.
But they're awfullv good at falling off.,”
e added. "My big sister always falls
off high places. She fell off her horse
once, and again she fell off a foot bridge
right into the water. Gurls seem to llke
falling into the water, don't they?”

“Oh they don’t mind,” said Edith, evi-
dently forgetting the way she had
screamed from fright during the few sec-
onds she was battling in the brook. 1t
spoils their clothes, you know. And-—I
must hurry home and get on dry clotheg,”
she went on, rising and shaking the wa-
ter from her frock. “And I must show
Nancy just what happened through her

! carelessness in allowing me to come off

h Helpful Hints for Our Y;ung Artists.

i
\ r
\ = ’ L L R 4 “ " 1
= he 8 [} / -
il * \ - |
VR N ’ -1 !
el _.-_4--- 4.2 L I-’I -I: !
‘ \ ,r - I
: Sl |
\ I( [
\ - /
N, (] - i
f, "-.. '
- — =

/
I
\

\
N
d e
-
-

—----—f—\
-
-

: l-‘IBON NO. 111—=ROWING UNDER nwvcvurms.

and fathers have queer beliefs. When
a baby is born in the land of the Nile
there is always great joy, but there is
also great fear that an evil .spirit may
work it harm. By making an infant
ugly it is supposed that the spirits with
evil eves will pass by the cooing little
fellow. On this account a baby is
neither washed nor dressed until it is
a vear old, when it is given its name.
Sometimes the mothers even blacken
the little ones’ faces with soot or clay,
or cover them with black veils. When
r_elali\'es or friends call to see a wee
little Egyptian they do not tell his
parents that he is pretty or cute, the
compliments the American mothers like
to hear.

Instead the heathen people please the
!o\"ing fathers and mothers by faying
*What an ugly baby; how frightful
looking. At this the parents smile,
for they know that the remarks are
only made to fool the evil spirits.

I
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Sometimes the poor children become
blind by being kept so dirty. Every
Egyptian mother is happy the first
time that her baby sees a crocodile,
for that iz lucky for the little one.
Every crocodile seen is supposed to

bring luck. but sick children are car- |

ried miles to see the big, ugly "ani-
mals, for looking at them brings back
good health and gives good appetites
is what the heathen people believe.
The cradles of the babies in this
land are of mud, as the little ones
are either laid on the mud floor inside
the huts or on the ground outside. In
Egypt every one is goof to cats. for
that is part of his religion. In Cairo
is a home for needy “Meus or
Mies,”" as they call these little animals.
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People there believe that if twins are
put to bed hungry they change into

(cats’ spirits at night and roam around

in search of food, although their bodies
sleep In their queer little beds. No
one would think of being cruel to a
cat. for, you see, the people fear that
kitty might be a hungry child. Almost
the only thing that the children of
this land learn at school s to read
and recite the Koran, a strange book

of their strange religion.
there is a boy who would prefer

I to lie in the shade with a good

book rather than use his hook and line
at this season he may ‘have Jack, the
Fisherman, do the work.

Jack is a good-natured, happy boy
that always throws both hands over

his head in joyv whenever he gets a
bite from a bibbling water citizen. The
weather never worries the fisherman,
for he is as happy while sitting in the
blazing sun or pouring rain as he is
in the dawn of a.spring morning. 1f
vou want a Jack, the Fisherman, do as
is told you. First, burn a tiny hole
with a metal meat skewer or wire
through each of about twenty-five or
thirty large corks. Through these
holes pass a piece of light, strong wire.
Then fasten the ends of the wire, mak-
ing a circle of corks. Now take one
very large flat cork, or piece of sheet
cork. Burn into it two very small
holes from side tp side, in the same
direction, but not through the center.
By passing fine wire through these
holes in the large cork, fasten it in
the center of the large circle of corks
just made. Now tie a jumping Jack
in the center of the middle cork and

Jack, the;isherman.

HE long, lazy days are here. If

{let the string, which you pull when you

1want Jack to move, extend down to
the water through the middle -cork.
'ut or burn a hole through which to

| pass the string. Now tie your bait
to the end of the string. When the
fish nibbles or pulls at the meat hang-
ing at the end of the line up go Jack's
arms, to beckon to you that it is time
to come for your share of the work.

Powerful Windmill.

HE largest and most powerful wind-

| and cook food for a very little cost,

|T miil in the world has just been com-
' pleted at Willesden, England, It will be
;uned to generate eleetricity, supply
; power to run crushing machinery and
{ work the pumps. It is claimed the wind-
| mill is able to generate enough electricity
to run 300 lights, to crush oats and grind
maize, work an electric lift, heat a room

she be surprised to see me in this condi- |

H, the Glum-Glum Land is
an awful place!
There every one wears.a scowl
on his face. '
Boys and Girls, and the
Grownups, too,
Just scold and fret and are al-
ways blue.

The

No laughter echoes in that
strange land, ;
Where Grouches and Cranks

make up the band;

No games are played, no lessons
learned,

For Joy and Knowledge by all

And goes to live in their awful

land!

For as sure as Fate his face will
become

Sour and ugly as the meanest
Glum-Glum.

And soon no loveliness can he
see ;

small as a pea;
And his smile will vanish on the
very day
That he with the Glum-Glums
goes to stay.
So avoid those People who al-
wavs frown, '
Be they in village, city or town;
Who Hate and Envy and never

tion of a most pDeculiar cere-
mony which takes place in
Florence Easter eve is quoted
from Baring-Gould’s book en-
titled “In Troubadour Land:"

“1 was at Florence Easter eve. A cere-
mony of a very peculiar character takes
place there on that day at noon. In the
morning a monstrous black structure on

l

wheels, some twenty-five feet high, is

brought into the square before the ca-

thedral by oxen, garlanded with flowers.
This erection, the carro, is also decorated
with flowers, but is Hkewise covered with
fireworks, A rope is then extended from
the carro to a pole which is set up in the
choir of the duomo, before the high
altar. For this purpose the great west
doors are thrown open, and the rope ex-
tends the whole length of the nave. Upon
it, close to the pole, is perched a white
dove of plaster.

“*Crowds assemble both in the square
and in the nave of the cathedral.
ants from the countryside come in in
bands, and before the hour of noon every
vantage place is occupied and the square
and the streets commanding it are filled
with a sea ol heads.

““At 11:30 the archbishop, the canons
and the choir go down the nave in pro-
cession and make the eclrcuit of the
duomo. then re-enter the cathedral, take
their places in the choir and the mass for
Easter eve is begun. At the Gospel—at
the siroke of 12—a match is applied to a
fusee. and instantly the wHite dove flies
along the rope, pouring forth a tail of
fire, down the nave, out at the west
gates, over the heads of the crowd,
reaches the carro, ignites a fusee there,

Peas- |

are spurned. Smile.
Oh, woe to the Child who joins| And who live-in Idleness all .the
their band, while.
A Peculiar Ceremony
HE following interesting descrip- | turns, and, still propelled by its fiery

tail, whizzes along the cord again till it
has reached its perch on the pole in the
choir, when the fire goes out and it re-
mains stationary. But in the meantime
the match ignited by the dove has com-
municated with the squibs and crackers
attached to the carro, and the whole
mass of painted wood and flowers is en-
veloped in fire and smoke, from which
issue sheets of flame and loud detona-
tions. Meanwhile a mass is being sung
composedly within the choir, as thougn
nothing was happening without. The
fireworks continue to explode for a quar-
ter of an hour, and then the great gar-
landed oxen, white, with huge horns, are
reyoked to the carro and it is drawn
away.

“T'he flight of the dove for its .course
of about 530 feet is watched by the peas-
ants with breathless attention, for they
take its easy or jerky flight as ominous
of the weather for the rest of the year
and of the prospects of harvest. If the
bird sails along without a hiteh, then the
summer will be ftine: but if there be
sluggishness of movement, and one halt,
then another, the year {8 sure to be one
of storms and late frosts and hail.

“*Now, what is the origin of this ex-
traordinary custom—a custom that is
childish, and vet i{s so curious that one
would hardly wish to see it abolished?
Several stories are told to explain it,
none very satisfactory. According to one
a Florentine knight was in the crusading
host of Godfrey de Bouillon and was the
first to climb the walls of Jerusalem and
plant thereon the banner of the cross.
He at once sent tidings of the recovery
of the holy sepulchre back to his native
town hy carrier pigeons, and thus the
Florentines received the glad tidings long
before it reached any other city in Eu-
rope, In token of their gladness at the
news they instituted the ceremony of the
white pigeon and the carro Easter eve.”

The Story of Prince Joe

was the raggedest little chap
Yet at times he

was the happiest, for did he not

have a rolv-poly little blue-eyed

brother at home waiting for him
to return every evening? Though one
could hardly call it home, for there was
no loving mother nor kind father to
care for the little ones, only old “Granny
Handy,”” who had taken the two children
into her humble cottage to do what she
could for them. No, the good old lady
was not rich, in fact, she hardly had
enough at times to buy simple food for
her - charges. Joe was twelve, vears old
now, so earned many dimes and nickels
doing odd jobs for the neighbors, run-
ning errands or holding the skittish
voung horses which fine ladies drove to
the country town. Though all the boy’'s
money wag cheerfully given to old Gran-
ny Handy, alli of the coins put together
were not enough to pay for what was
needed by the two children.

Joe had heard about the big city Where
men did all kinds of work. He longed Lo
g0 there, for he thought that there must
be some way in which a boy could earn
money in such a place. It did seem fool-
ish, but finally, as matters could not have
been much worse, it was decided that the
lad should try his luck in Yorktown, a
city forty miles away.

Off Joe started to seek his fortune SO
that he might send money back to his
little home. Granny Handy packed a
fine lunch for the little traveler t> eat
on his long walk of several days. NO
doubt .Joe felt sad when good-bye time
came, but his face kept its bright smile,
for a little voice within him told of better
times and promised happiness to thqse
for whom the little man worked. To-
ward evening of the first day of Lhe
journey the boy sat down to rest upon
a fallen tree. I don't know what he was
thinking about when all of a sudden a
man, seemingly bent with age ard carry-
ing a heavy bag of wood, came up (0
him. The two talked some time, Joe tell-
ing of his plans and the man asking
eager qguestions about the boy's home.

Then the o!d man staried to trudge oft
with his ciumsy load, but the young trav-
eler quickly sprang up to bear his new
friend's heavy load. It was two miles be-
fore tne man and the boy parted. Al-
though Joe was so tired that he could
hardiv put one foot before the other
he was glad to have h¢lped the man who
looked old enough to have been the
father of his father if he had been for-
tunate enough to have one. This was not
the only kindness the little man showed
during his journey. It seemed as it he
was always finding some creature worse
off than himself. One day he rescued a
struggling, squealing pig that had wan-
dered into the woods and had become
trapped amidst a pile of fence poles. An-
other day the boy found a baby wood-
pecker with a broken wing. Such a time
as its poor mother was having trying to

‘ .

OE
of the village.

coax it to try to fly. It seemed a small
thing to Joe, but perhaps the woodpecker
family thought differently when the little
man stopped his weary walk long enough
to scramble up to the nest with the
wounded bird. By the next day the lunch
put up by good Granny Handy had all
been eaten, for walking had whetted
Jo's appetite. Worse than that, the lad
had lost his way, so sat on the grass,
feeling rather downcast.

Just then who should appear but the old
man whose load of wood Joe had carried
several days before. The tables had
turned, for there was happiness in the
man's face. He was to do the helping
now. First he cheered the footsore lad
and then told him that he was not a
poor man, but the rich owner of the
woods about which the lgst boy had been

| roaming. He knew the story of Joe's life,

and had often watched him carry home
his earnings to Granny Handy. The man
had wanted- to test the boy's unselfish-
ness, so had followed him all along the
journey, seeing the many kindly acts Joe
did. Now he was sure that Joe was a lit-
tle man. so he offered him, Baby Bo’b and
good Granny Handy a home in his beau-
tiful house on the hill. The next day the
faithful Granny and her little charge ar-
rived at their fine home. After that the
little family never wanted. The boys were
brought up as rich man’'s sons. aﬂd Joe
called himself jokingly ‘‘Prince Joe.

Soldiers and gailors’ Game.

THE plavers clasp hands, forming two
rings about fifteen feet apart. One
ring is composed of soldiers, while the
other is made up of sallors.

In the center
of the soldiers’ ring there are three
sailors standing as prisoners,

while in
the middle of the sailors’ ring there are
three soldier captives. A soldier in the
soldiers' ring throws a soft rubber ball
over to one of the imprisoned soMiers
in the =ailors’ ring. If a captive catches

it he returns it by throwing it back to
the soldiers’ ring. Then the soldiers try
to catch it rather than let one of the im-
prisoned sallors get the ball, for that
keeps the power of the game in the hands
of the soldiers, who throw it back to
one of their men in the sallors’ ring. If
an imprisoned man of either side catches
the ball three times during the game
he is considered captured by his men, so
may join their ranks in their circle.

-This catching the ball three times is
very hard, as the players in the ring into
which the ball {s thrown all try to get
possession of the ball. They may drop
hands and break circle ar soon as they
=ee the ball leave the pitcher’'s hand. [f,
however, they do not protect the bound-
aries of their circle .or allow a prisoner
to escape he may join his own men and
be safe. When the ball starts in the
hands of the sailors in the sailors’ ring
the game is played in the same way.
The first circle capturing its men wins
the game. The winning side has first
possession of the ball in the next game.

dog one could want
10 see,
and-Tan belonged
to the dearest lit-
tle boy one could
wish to knew. In-
deed, Black-and-
Tan loved his
young master,
Hughie Banks, as
dearly as Hughie loved him.
that Black-and-Tan sometimes vearned

for adventure. He so often saw great
common dogs running in the allevs, un-
collared and unowned, and very probably
unloved. And sometimes the foolish no-
tion came into his canine head that he
would like to be just a common cur.
owning the freedom of the allevs and
back streets.

One day while Hughie and Black-and-
Tan were walking through the park
they met one of those stray curs that
Black-and-Tan envied so much. As the
common cur made a friendly advance
toward Black-and-Tan the latter paused

to speak in dog language to him. Hughie,
who had seen some of his school friends

And his heart will shrink a:;!i

And Black-|

But for all|

get her advice.
an advertisement in
and to offer a reward.

In the meanwhile Black-and-Tan was
frisking about in allevs and by-sireets,
foraging for his supper.

ing as close to Tramp as (hough they
| had been brothers, and Tramp, a good-
natured old cur. seemed to have grown

{ quite fond of his new youthful compan-

{ ion.” But when, after some huntinz about | Sented

in a garbage barrel which stood in a
very dirty alley, Black-and-Tan found a
fine tbone with a quantity of meat on it,
old Tramp began to show a different side
to his character. He growied and snap-
ped at Black-and-Tan, causing the little
fellow to become so frightened that he
dropped the boné. That was just what
old Tramp wished him to do, and no
sooner had the bone fallen from Black-
and-Tan's mouth than old Tramp had it
hetween his own jaws. And poor, hungry
little Black-and-Tan crouched behind the

i
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found companion should bite him.
Well, this was Black-and-Tan's - first
lesson in dog character. And he decided
to profit by the knowledgze, for he would
never again love or ftrust old Tramp.
When a big old dog could stoop so low
{ as to rob his younger brother of a hone
| he had found by dint of scrambling

“GIT OUT, YOU PESKY STRAY CUR!

GIT oUT!”

the strange dog nor his salutation of
Black-and-Tan, who responded in such a
friendly fashion, but calling out to his
comrades, ran to where they sat in the
shade of a great tree. And for the first
few minutes he did not notice the ab-
sence of Black-and-Tan.

After his master had hurried to meet
his friends Black-and-Tan thought his
opportunity had come at last. - He would
run away with the strange dog and live
the life of a free-and-easy tramp cur.
How fine to go foraging for his food
every day, hunting in garbage barrels
at the back doors. He had seen many
strange curs doing that way, and had
always longed for the experience.

-
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The stranger dog was ready to move on
down the shaded path, and Black-and-
Tan hurried along at his side, commun-
ing with him in their common tongue.
They were soon in a wild place .in the
park, on the banks of a deep stream,
where trees and underbrush made them
secure from the eyves of people on the
hillside just above. Down in this_nook
were many squirrels and numerous in-
sects. But few people came there, owing
to the dampness of the low-1yving hollow.

The strange cur—whom we will call
Tramp for want of a better name—
chased the squirrels about till tired.
Then he started toward town, Black-
and-Tan close ‘at his side. Tramp did
not care to frisk about much, for Le had
reached the serious age, and his one
thought in life seemed to be hunting for
food, or the occasional chasing of squir-
rels or cats. But he rather liked aris-
tocratic little Black-and-Tan, who had
warmed to him so quickly, and he led
the little fellow on and on, getting far-
ther and farther from the spot in the
park where Hughie and his friends were
vainly hunting for Black-and-Tan.

It was only a few minutes after reach-
ing his friends that Hughie discovered
Black-and-Tan was missing. And even
then he supposed that the little doggie
had merely stopped in the path to look
at some squirrel on a limb and that he
would soon put in an appearance. But
as the time went by and no Black-and-
Tan came into sight Hughie and his
friends began a search for him. Failing
to find him, Hughie reported the case
to the park policeman, who said he would

S

so0 much as a “beg your pardon, friend,
but I'd like to sample that bone,”” he
was not worthy of Black-and-Tan's
friendship.
had lain himself down to crunch at the

crunching little
from behind the barrel and scooted off
down the alley as fast as he could go,
his poor tail tucked in a shamed manner.
He felt that he had been made a fool of.
And so he had.

-
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Soon the night began to fall and Black-

that he were in Hughie's big and happy
home.- There he would have had a de-

And so often Hughie brought him bits of
meat or a nice bone, which he delighted
in hiding. And sometimes Hughie's

back vard and sniffing at the scent of
cooking food that came from open back
doors. But he dared not enter one of
those wvards, for in many of them he
Isu“'
looking or terrib'e cats perched on back
fences. And so he suffered the pangs of
hunger and thirst

But at last, about 9 o'clock,. he became
so thirsty that he decided to brave any
danger to hunt for water. In a back
vard he saw a pan filled with the de-
llecious liquid, which sparkled invitingly
in the moonlight. Evidently it had been
placed there for the use of two cats that
Black-and-Tan saw on a porch, and that
seemed to be asleep. 8o into the yvard
he crept, going under a fence. Just as
he was lapping from the pan, the water
relieving his parched tongue, one of the
cats leaped upon him from the porch. She
scratched and bit furiously, while poor
Black-and-Tan tried to free himself of
her. He barked lustily and the other
cat began to vawl. This created quite
a din in the back yard of the residence
and from an upper window a head was
thrust out and a masculine voice called:
“Git out, you pesky stray cur. G" out!

LITTLE HELPERS.

ENDING:
soms
That in the garden grow
Are little Grace Amelia
And her young brother Joe.
With sprinklers full of water
They feed the thirsty flowers;
They weed and twine the ivy
To form sweet shady bowers.
Each morning in the garden
With their mamma there to
show i
Them where to weed and prune
-and clip
To make the blossoms grow.

the pretty blos-

Newspaper as Textbook.

N experiment is being tried in the

public schools of Danzig of teaching
the children by making the daily paper
the textbook. The teachers exclude all
politics and crime, and the reading is
confined to scientific and literary news
and weather reports, and even sicck ex-
change information is discussed. This
new mode of allowing the children to
know what is going on about them is
very popular, and has been =0 far found
to give geod results, °

Ruined Cities of Yucatan.

It was Chichen—Chichen Itza the mage
nificent, the *‘Taj Mahal” of Central
America, and the bullding we were gaz-
ing on was the most wonderful of the
ruined group. .

As we looked upon it in the moonlight
we could not help feeling how awe-inspir-
ing this colossal temple, rearing itself a
hundred and twenty feet into the air.
must have been to the ancients. On the
top of the pyramid still stands the crum-
bling ruins of a temple. It is reached by
a stairway on eéach side of its four sides,
having 12 steps apiece, and contains
three rooms, the doorposts of which are
carved with the figures of priests, except
the one facing eastward, which has large
pillars carvegd into the forms of serpents.

The heads of these are turned 'so that

they lle flat upon the top of ‘the pyramid,
their eye-sockets still bearing traces of
the rich green jade that once filled them.

As we sat we pictured to ourselves the
strange and barbaric scenes that had
here been enacted. For, if legends are to
be believed, it was on these flattened ser-
pents’ heads thaf the tyvrant priests of
the Itzas, majestic in their bejeweled and
befeathered robes, tore out the palpi-
tating hearts of their sacrificial victims
after slicing open the breast with a silex
knife.

These sacrifices were probably per-
formed in view of thousands of worship-
ers of the sun deity, congregated on the
plains below, the heart, after it was torn
from its membranes, being burned as an
offering in the inner holy of holies, while
the body of the vietim rolled down the
stone steps tp be sacramentally ealen by
the people.

A Monument to Aviators.
Paris Letter to London Telegraph.

The French parllamentary group for the
encouragement of the conquest of the air
has held a meeting, in which it was dec'd-
ed to erect a funeral monument in honor
of all the victims of aviation and aero-
nautice. The resolution states that they
must be looked upon as heroes and vie-
tims cf science and progress. A resolu-
tion was also passed of sorrow and regret

at the death of the unfortunate M. Wach-
ter, and the members to lay a

bone and to enjoy every moment of the!

other dogs—big fellows and flerce-'

He was stick-|

i

barrel, fearing to come out lest his new-|

Wildiv

She told him to ingert| crying, the little dog fled, going undes
the evening paper| the fence into the alley, the great black

cat in hot pursuit. *“"Another strav cut
got a taste of Blackie's claws.” said the
masculine voice at the window. *[ tel
you that cat is a fighter.”

=

® ¥

“Yes, she Keeps the dogs away,” as

a feminine voice “How T da
hate strav cate and dogs about.”
And little Black-and-Tan, not knowing

which way to turn, crept into a nook ba.
hind some bushes and lay there !
morning. As the milkmen were zoing
their rounds one of them =aw Blaeck-
and-Tan standing discons=olately in the
alley, Jooking =0 forlorn. “Ah, ha
answers the very description,” chuckie
the milkman, looking over an advertise.
ment in a paper he drew from his pocket.
Then he got down from his wagon. held
out a cup of milk to the starving dog

‘and said: “Huh-huh, dogzie. Come, yYou'rs

on & bench not far away, did not notice  about in a garbage barrel, and without

|
|
l_
|
|
i
|
I
i

worth $10 to me, for that's the reward
they offer for vour return.”
Biack-and-Tan knew a friendly voice
when he heard it. and liking the looks of
the fresh milk., he went up to the milk-
man and parioog of the food offered
him. dust as he had finished the milk-
man t him up into the wagon besids
him. and, strange as it may seem, Black-
and-Tan was happy to be there. Some-
how he felt that he was to see his home
once mor:. And he did see it, 100, within
the next hour, for Hughie's house was
just a few blocke away from the spol
where Black-and-Tan was found. And
as Hughie's mother gave the milkman
the reward—$10 as advertised—Hughie
took the doggy In his arms and hugped
him lovingly. And had Black-and-Tan
been able to tell of hi= ad tured . he
would have done =0, most certainly,’ and
would have finished his narrative by sav-

!ing: “*Ah, that thing called alley-freadom,

!

So, as soon as the old dog|inrthlnt.

1

Black-and-Tan slipped | iy,

|
|

licious supper of milk and dog blscult.l
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|
|
4
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wreath of flowers on his grave.

L

| where stray

| a parasol?

dog=s and cats prowl and
fight. is not all it is thought to he. Happy
am [ to be back in a home where food,
drink and shelter are provided me, and
not foraged from sour old garbage bar-
relgs. I am not made for a tramp. after
all. And I love a quiet, respectable life.
No more adventures for me.”

State-Letter Puzzle.

Take the leiters composing the name of one of
the states (nine letters) and from them m-::nn
the following words: (1) A place from irh
valuable matter is taken. (2) A kard. 1(3)
The home of birds. 41 An adult. (% A cheag
metal. () Part of a fGower. (T To dewour,
(8 That by which we are known. 9) A Jifs
companjon. (10) A door rag. (11) Te gﬂm atl

12y A bard substance. (13) To com-
mit a wrong. (14) A feature of the faece, (1%
fomething worn over ladies’ hair. (16) A vwery
industrious insect. (17) A welght of Ila quany
(i8) A pair of horses. (19 A n}ﬂ eslor,

Conundrums.

Why is a school bor being flogged like pous
eye? Ans.—Because he is a pupil under the
lash.

What is the differsnce between a “woman and
Aus.—Youn ecan shut the parasel up,
Why is Sunday the strongest day in the week!
Ans.—Because the remaining six days are weel

and-Tan, very tired and hungry, wished| days.

Why dors an empty purse suggest constameyd
Aps.—Because you can find no change im If,

Diagonal.

This diagonal contains eight worde of eight
letters each. If the words are rightly gnessed
and written one below another thelr disgona
letters, beginning with the upper left-hand ot

mother gave him a bit of cake or a Iump’ ter and ending with the lower right-hand letter
of sugar, which he relished exceedingly. will spell

the name of a wonth. Thr crosas

. e | words are:. (1) Something we see at night. 2

Bul. (NIt Bio. was Bol oply “i(hout.,rn"'dm‘h' longer. (3) One without luck. (4
shelter, but 'supperiess. And, perhaps, Translent. 30 A sweet-scented shrub. % A
he wauld not be able to find even a fresh' ;..eptacle for holding mones. (7) & small in
drink of water! ! strument of ivory or wood used by the Spam
Up and down the allevs troited tired! fards to accompany song and dance. (%) 4

little Black-and-Tan. peering into every | transverse bar used in many forme of sfructure

Find Three Mistakes.

S e

The careless artist has made a plee
ture of an clephant in a demse jungle.
There are three nerious mistakes In
this sketch. Canm you find them?

_ Letter Enigma.

firet is in war., but not ip peace:
second: is in sunt. but not in niece;
third is in spake. but not in toad;
fourth is in beavy. but not In load; |
fifth is in ink. but not in blot;

sixth is in drupkard, but not in so¢;
seventh is in glass, but pot in clear;
eighth is in terror., but not in fear;

ninth is in stome, bur not in brieks;

tenth is the same as you found in my sixth;
whole spells the name of a man who was

My
My
My
My
My
My
My
Aiv
My
My
My

great.
And of him our histories have much to relate.
Answer to Last' Week’s Puzzles.

Hiddeu”nrnverb“.& wise man's mind is desp
as a8 well.

Diagonal —Beanty.  Cross-words: (1) Bafley
2y Letter. 3) Flames. (4) Flaunt. (3) Faulis,
(6) Pretty. .

Beheadings-(1) Thread, read. (2) Proof, roof,
(3) Speck, peck. ]

Curtailings—(1) Tinder. tin. (2) ~ Stockink,

stoek. () Pumpkin, pump.

Rebus—~With rings on her fingers and bells »n
her toes. sbe shall have music wherever shs
goes. %o the old saring runs.

Pictured Word Puzzle.

If the sabove pletured werds are
righty guessed and written one below
another their initial letters will spell
the name of a man of the ajr.



